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SCIENCE PROVES THAT A 





Salaned 
FLAVOR 


ta neces lo meet 
poe ” 


Wie people call Red 


Lion Flavors ‘‘the best bal- 
anced gin, rye,scotch,etc., 
cooking flavors in the world”’ 
we just smile blandly. For 
only we know the enor- 
mous trouble and expense 
involved in achieving this 
balance. Come with us on 
a quick tour of the Balanc- 
ing Divisionofourfactory: 
The first room on the 
right of the long corridor 
is the Tightrope Room. 
Here the Red Lion bottles 
are taught the rudiments 
of balance by means of 
tight-wire and slack-wire 
walking. And many are 
the scratched heads and 
broken necks before the 
little rascals master this 
difficult art, you may be sure! 
Next, in the Juggling Room, the 
bottles gradually work up from ele- 
mentary three-tennis-ball work to a 
really complicated routine of six ver- 
mouth bottles, a black cat and a bow] 
of goldfish. . . Inthe Early Morning 
Balance Room the bottles spend a 
week walking a metal chalk line 
which leaps from side to side. 


TERRIBLE BALANCE 





Here on the left is the Moral 
Balance Room, but we have no time 
to do more than peek in at the door 
for a glimpse of Greta Deitrich. 

Finally comes the Economic Bal- 
ance Room, the most difficult of all. 
This is seminar work for the most 
part and the bottles discuss such 
questions as, “If a man’s expenses are 
$16,000 a year and his income is 





PERFECT BALANCE 


viesene 
pes day 


suddenly cut to $9,000, 
Manv fail 
thiscourse andarerejected. 

Why go to all this 


trouble, you say? Simply 


what then?”’ 


because we are determined 
to make the best balanced, 
the smoothest, the most 
authentic flavoring on the 
market. The remarkable 
thing is that a bottle suf- 
ficient to flavor a gallon 
costs only §0c. Buy abortle 
cf Red Lion and start cut- 
ting the high cost of hos- 
pitality. If your grocer or 
druggist hasn't it, juggle 
his ketchup bottles until 
he orders it for you. Or 
write W. A. Taylor & Co., 
Inc., 12 Vestrv Street, 
New York City. 

(Importers of Martini ©& Rossi Vermouth 

and Cusenier Grenadine and Cordials) 


RED LION 


IMITATION 
GIN, RYE, SCOTCH, ETC., 
Cooking FLAVORS 


FREE: SO MANY PEOPLE HAVE WRITTEN US ABOUT THESE BURLESQUE ADVERTISEMENTS THAT WE HAVE PUT THE WHOLE 
SERIES INTO A BOOKLET. 


WE'LL GLADLY SEND IT TO YOU; ALL WE ASK IS THAT YOU SEND US YOUR GROCER‘’S NAME 
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NEWS 





FTER readin« all the political fore 
4A casts in the papers we get the 
mpression that nobody can be 
ected,except possibly Mickey Mouse. 


eae, the beer demonstration 
proved to be quite a 
for the drys. Speakeasies couldn’ 
get their supply because the trucks 
were held up by the parade. 


success 


_ we still don’t see why those 
4% people who want beer had to ee sometimes we think that 
march all over New York when 44 Hoover’s election was just a 


there are over 32,000 places to get it. prank of those Electoral College boys. 


Bq ENT-CTRIKERS in New York are 
being put out on the street and 
we’ve just heard of the go-getter who 
is peddling street-cleaning brushes 
for family use. 


RIGINALLY there were seven jokes, 
but that was before Huey Long 
vot into the senate. 




















“Have a heart, Buddy—I'm on my way to the Republican Convention.” 




















































That’s Small! 


bees week we visited a town so small 
— that the people didn’t have to 
gossip—they knew. 


The Democratic Party has plenty 
of leaders. What is needed is some- 
body to hold some of them back when 
the nominating commences. 


And summer resort owners are 
sending out cards to their former 
patrons reading, “We are having a 
wonderful time. Wish you were 
here.” 


What we’re asking is that the gov- 
ernment will let some real brewers 
muscle in on the beer racket. 


It’s wonderful to meet an old col 
lege classmate and hear his friendly 
voice discussing your insurance. 


The memories of some circus ele- 
phants are said to be so marvelous 
that they can remember when the 
patrons used to give them peanuts. 


Once Presidential candidates used 
to split rails, but now they mostly 
just split parties. 


A lot of boys who made good in 
the big city, came back and paid off 
the mortgage on the old homestead, 
are back again. They are trying to 
persuade the old folks to get another 
mortgage. 
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“What are you doing anyway?” 


“Me? I’m getting in training for week end parties!” 


Triolet in the Ladies’ 
Underwear 
Q' TSIDE a cotton batting cloud 
Sails impudently through the 
ky 


The air is clear. The sun is proud. 
Outside a cotton batting cloud 
Turns up its nose at all this loud 
Neurotic retail hue and cry. 
Outside a cotton batting cloud 
Sails impudently through the sky. 
MARGARET FISHBACK. 





“Pardon me, but may we use your fire-escape?” 
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Give Your Boy a Summer 
at Camp 

\V HAT about your boy’s (or girl’s) 
summer? Will he (or. she) 

spend his (or her) vacation in the 

crowded city or will he (or she) 

have his (or her) character molded 

in one of the fine camps we have 

hooked for advertising space? 

Nature is out-of-doors. 

Skies are overhead. 

Trees grow in the forest. 

Wild flowers grow wild. 

Sunburn is very painful. 

Make your boy (or girl) conscious 
of this by sending him (or her) to 
one of the camps whose advertise- 
ment appears on page 35. 

When he (or she) returns home 
your boy (or girl) will be a different 
person (or person). He (or she) 
will be rugged and healthy and will 
know all about: 

Trees, Fish, Mosquitos, Flower 
picking, Sunburn, Walking, Hiking, 
Group singing, Ukelele playing, Flag 
raising, Flag lowering, Poison ivy, 
Poison oak, Pioneer comforts, Rain 
on the roof, Rain under the roof. 

And while he (or she) is away at 
camp you (or you) can take that 
long dreamed of trip to Europe, that 
is, if you (or you) can make the 
down payment. —D.B.A. 


HEN there was the radio an- 

nouncer who went into a tele- 
phone booth and got so many wrong 
numbers he finally said: “Hello, 
everybody.” 
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Skippy 


Dialogues 


By Perey Crosby 


y som: Well, prosperity’s comin’ 
back, ’cause I was lookin’ over 
the garbage on me way down—egg- 
shells all over the place. 

SKIPPY: That’s nice! Looks as if 
the coffee ground days are over. 
What other kind o’ garbage did ya 


ee. 


YACOB: Let’s see—oh, yes, there 
was orange peels. 

SKIPPY: Orange peels! They 
must o’ given the country back to the 
people. 

YACOB: Marlowes had a bread 

rust. 


SKIPPY: “A wilful waste makes a 
voeful want.” 

YACOB: Yes, sir! A bread crust! 

SKIPPY: “A woeful want makes a 


vilful waste.” 


YACOB: Or, “Waste not! Want 
not!” 
SKIPPY: Yes, but mine’s better. 


Say who do ya think was perfumin’ 
ip Vesey Street? Nobody but the 
boulevard brat Farnsworth. I 
quizzed him about their garbage just 
so’s I could see the gulls fly up on 
his forehead. “What kind o’ garbage 
ire ya paradin’ on the boulevard 
these days?” I asked. i 
he says. “Yes, garbage,” I says, 
“Swill, you carnation!” Well, he 
gets runnin’ off the garbage on his 
fingers. Then puttin’ on a casket 
face, he says, “‘There’s such a fright- 
ful lot of bridge going on in our 
quarter, that unless one occasionally 
hows a chop bone in the refuse, one 
really doesn’t belong.” 

YACOB: BPPPPPPPPPPPPP!!!! 


“Garbage? 


YKIPPY: That reminds me. Collar 
“’ Button was with me an’ I owe 
him another potato for his oil can. 

YACOB: I Farnsworth 
was goin’ to take his piano lesson 
again? 

SKIPPY: Yeah. I'd rather have 
music go in the ears than come out 
the fingers any day, ’cause I went 
through the music racket one whole 
afternoon, studyin’, an’ I don’t think 
there’s anythin’ to that end of it. 


Suppose 
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“Yeah. I’d rather have music go in 


the cars than come out the 


any dau, "COUSe I 


music racket. 


Unless, 0’ course, ya take it up as a 
trade. 

YACOB: Yes, o’ 
got to live. 

SKIPPY: Yes, indeed. 

YACOB: Whenever I see music 
writin’, it reminds me of a lot o’ 
pickaninnies climbin’ over a fence. 

SKIPPY: Maybe they’re playin’ 
soldiers —they’re always. carryin’ 
flags. Still, I mustn’t forget that 
music made me what I am today. 

YACOB: What do you mean? 

SKIPPY: Oh, I don’t know, I 
would’ve been on a freight train now, 
maybe, if it wasn’t for “Home, Sweet 
Home.” That goes down in ya. 
Every time I hear that song, I feel 
like I was swallowin’ baseballs. 

YACOB: If I heard the boulevard 
brat playin’, I’d want all the base- 
balls I could lay me hands on. 

Skippy: If I heard him play, it 
wouldn’t exactly stir up an enemy 
ship with me—just his fingers goin’ 


course people’s 


2 


fingers 
went through the 


up an’ down the piano would make 
me think of a lot of sissies hoppin’ 
up an’ down the street. 


f wee: Well, piano-playin’ an’ 
horn-tootin’ an’ sawin’ up a fiddle 
may be all right, but let me hear the 
customers at the Queensboro A. C. 
yellin’ for a knock-out, an’ that’s 
music to me. 

SKIPPY: What have ya got against 
music players? 

YACOB: It’s in the blood I guess. 
To tell ya the truth, me aunt mar- 
ried a guy who could only play the 
black places onthe piano. So when 
he harps off, she marries a bloke 
who could only play the white places 
on the piano. 

SKIPPY: Which did she like? 

YACOB: One was feedle-dee-dee, 
an’ the other was  foodle-dee-doo, 
o she run away with the fish peddler 
‘cause she figured she couldn’t go 
wrong with him an’ his one note. 
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The Diary of Mrs. Pepys 


By Baird Leonard 


M2“ 24.—Awake too betimes, so 
lay pondering this and that, in 
especial that if I were given three 
wishes, the first of them would be to 
become what is known as hardboiled, 
not to an extent that little children 
would flee from me, but sufficiently 
armored to cope with any given situ- 
ation and come out to my own advan- 
tage, for I did never quite believe 
Horace’s statement that the upright 
man can encounter savage beasts with 
no firearms on him, merely relying on 
his integrity to see him safely through 
the jungle. And albeit I am no saint 
and am unaccustomed to wild ani- 
mals, I have had dealings recently 
with several individuals beside whose 
Machiavéllian diplomacy my own 
feeble efforts were like those of a 
babe in arms. Samuel in to filch from 
my breakfast tray, forasmuch as h 
is convinced that the toast or 
crumpets which I have taste better 
than those which Katie serves him, 
and he wanted to know if I had 
heard the slogan of the Republican 
party, which is “Don’t change tobog- 
gans in the middle of the slide.’’ 
Then to the shops, where I did buy 
four pairs of slippers, and come upon 
Lucy Hines, all a-flutter because one 
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Burglar—Kin I borrow dis detective story? 








of her articles had not been printed 
exactly as she wrote it, and I do be- 
lieve she would have gone down and 
murdered the editor if I had not 
taken pains to divert her so that her 
mind was taken from her wrongs. 
But Lord! her wrath, methinks, was 
justifiable, and I do well recall how 
when I was writing for a newspaper, 
I raised such a storm if my copy 
were changed that the publisher gave 
an order that my script was not to be 
edited save for obscenity and pro- 
fanity. Home for tea, and when my 
cozen telephoned to confide that one 
of her horses had won the steeple- 
chase at odds of thirty to one I was 
momentarily minded to cut my throat 
because I had not wagered on him. 


M** 25.—A misty morning, and 
4 when I went to market I did 
meet Anne Angell walking with a 
newspaper over her head, her lifted 
arms drawing her skirts up to expose 
so much calf that I did twit her about 
it, whereupon she said “That’s all 
right. My legs are thirty-six years 
old, but my hat’s brand new.” Bought 
a fine beefsteak and some mush- 
rooms and an alligator pear, and 
then to join Marge Boothby at a 
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cinema, and she was wearing such 
large pendant earrings, great pearl 
balls, that it would not have aston- 
ished me if the person sitting be- 
hind her had asked her to remove 
them. And I was minded again of 
how C. Dodds, in the days of fluffy 
bobbed hair, asked a girl in front of 
him if she would kindly remove her 
hat, and when she did so, her uncon- 
fined tresses flew out so that the 
stage was obscured. He was obliged 
to ask her to replace it. To luncheon 
at a publick with Jane Grant, and 
we had some scrod, very fine, and 
some salad, and then to play bridge, 
gaining seven dollars, and so home 
to find a message from that out- 
rageous Hank Henning, whom I was 
obliged to put out of my house last 
week because of his inebriate antics, 
that he accepted my apology and was 
wearing my flowers. Reading this 
night in Margaret Deland’s ‘“‘Captain 
Archer’s Daughter,” an interesting 
study of neurasthenia, and it was 
almost more than I could bear that 
the heroine should have tossed a 
square emerald into the Carribean, 
to say nought of sending all her 
securities to a wench who had known 
her husband too well in the past. 
Tuned in on the radio for some 
light music, and was enraged that 
some of the bands played familiar 
tunes to their leader’s own arrange- 
ment, since I do hold that a popu- 
lar song should always be played 
as it is wrote, and not subjected to 
any variations soever. Shocked, too, 
that a matter of so little consequence 
could so upset me, and pondering 
whether or not I am not over mobi- 
lized, as the psychiatrists say, and 
Samuel also mentioned the _ possi- 
bility, for he did tell me that I was 
playing a simple game of patience 
with all my heart and soul. So I 
must put a watch on myself and not 
give more energy to whatever is in 
train than it demands. Lord! if | 
carry out all the brave resolutions I 
have been making of late, I shall be 
too good for human nature’s daily 
food, but Samuel is no whit worried 
about my impending  saintliness. 
The Bannings for dinner and Edith 
told of a passage in the Smith Col- 
lege Alumni Quarterly, about a pitch 
black night in which nobody was 
abroad in the street save a Scotch- 
man, who was developing films. She 
also told me that Angie Angell will 
not walk a step these days because 
she has no hose left save the fine 
French variety, and no ready cash to 
buy the more practical quality which 
are now to be found at any drapers. 
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First Puc 
Oh boy—they can't 
get the bell {0 & ork! 


Corp 





Nall right, Captain 


I ripped my pants! 
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F international conflict be the spi 

of life then your Uncle Samuel has 
a veritable bowl of chili on his hands 
this summer. In a few weeks that 
sterling old patriot, Josef Cucashay 
of Boston, will match fouls with Herr 
Schmeling of Germany, for the glory 
of the flag and twenty per cent of 
the gate. Ere this is in print the 
American women’s golf team will 
have tried their luck against the 
automatonlike strokes of Joyce 
Wethered, England’s best golfer, 
male or female to my mind. The 
way that lady knocks them down the 
fairway is something for you and 


you, Mr. Dub, to dream about. 
The Olympic games you already 
know of (what, you didn’t read those 


burning words of mine last week? 
Shame on you!) But in addition to 
all this we are now in the middle 
of the Davis Cup season. The 


American racketeers (purely in a 
nice way do I use this phrase), hav- 
ing knocked off Canada and Mexico 
without removing their second layer 
of sweaters, are all set for a tough 
match with a strong Australian team 
at Germantown. 

It would be just my luck for Hop- 
man and Crawford of “Down Under” 
to put our boys on the spot, they 
have it in them, but I am stringing 
along with Vines, Allison and Van 
Ryn to cop the doubles and at least 
two singles, and thus vindicate the 
judgment of this old picker of 
wrong ones. By the way I had Tick 
On for the Derby, didn’t you? 

At this point I must digress for 
a second and moon over the blows 
which have been showered on the fair 
prestige of lawn tennis during the 
past year. The whole thing started 
when Johnny Doeg told us that he 
was quitting the game in order to 
go to work. This was too much. 
Granted that he made an unsuccess- 
ful appearance at Forest Hills last 
year in defense of his title it never- 
theless left a nasty mark. 

I mean to say whither are we 
drifting? It is fair that a young 
man should give up the pleasures of 


Hot Springs, Seabright, Southamp- 
and points 


ton, Cannes, Wimbledon 


f= gut 
Cf = 





















































east and west just to go straight and 
earn a living? No, and a thousand 
times no! Shuddering we took stock 
of our stalwarts. Ah, there was 
George Lott, prince of good fellows, 
debonair off the court and on, the 
very epitome of his own smart 
phrase making. Remember when he 


termed all those country club and 
casino racket wielders “Tennis 
Bums.” That was telling ’em 


Georgie ole kid! 


HEN like a bombshell this spring 
the news broke. Lott was leaving 
tennis flat in order to take a steady 
job. Oh sorrow, oh muffled bells! 
Gentlemen of the U.S.L.T.A. oughtn’t 
there to be a law? But out of the 
west came our Lochinvar, Ellsworth 
Vines the new champion. Staunch 
to the traditions of the old game he 
made the following statement and 
the day was saved. “I will not con- 
tinue my studies at U.S.C. I want 
to play tennis. I consider that my 
game is more important than text- 
books!” 
After which lyrical outbursts we 
will venture to make a small wager. 
(Page 31, please) 






































“Oh boy, what a game and every player is wearing a Knux Hat 
and smoking a La Paloma Cigar.” 
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“Just a minute! Have you got a shirt on under that?” 


THAT’S 


HIS is the seascn when the sport 

pages are filled each day with 
news items about the queer and un- 
usual incidents that happened in 
yesterday’s games. They recount 
how the young rookie from Texas 
hit a ball that went up in the air 
and collided with an airplane, com- 
ing down just in time for the catcher 
to put him out at home. They tell 
you about the bunt that killed a 
ground-hog, about the umpire who 
found out that the manager of the 
other team was the man who had 





NEWS 
eloped with his wife, and so on. 

Here are a few really odd and un- 
usual baseball incidents that haven’t 
been reported yet: 

“In a game between New York 
and Philadelphia, an ardent fan 
called out, ‘Hurray for the Athletics!’ 
Instead of ‘Athaletics’.”’ 

“Annoyed by the poor way the 
pectators were performing during 
the New York-Brooklyn game, Joe 
seck, center fielder for the Giants, 
picked up a pop bottle and threw it 
in the stands.” 


“Aw, c’mon, Percy—don't hoard it!’ 


8 


“Friends of a rookie baseball 
player on the Detroit team came up 
from his home town to pay him 
tribute and to present him with a 
watch. The watch was presented 
with appropriate ceremonies, and 
during the game the player managed 
to get one hit and to finish without 
making more than four errors.” 
“In a game played at St. Louis it 
was Bimbo Bruns the sensational 
National League slugger’s turn to 
bat next. Bruns walked over from 
the bench and picked up only one bat 
to swing around. Three hardened 
old baseball fans in the bleachers 
dropped dead from the shock.” 
ARTHUR SILVERBLATT. 





“My—what a little girl to be tak- 
ing out a dog all alone.” 


“Aw, go lay an egg!” 
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W AITER—JT ow-ow! Is that soup hot!! 


Dumb 


OME people are born dumb, others 
“7 acquire dumbness and still others 
open a milk bottle by pushing in the 
cardboard disk. 


And if that installment house con- 
tinues to dun us for the money we 
owe on the clothes we bought, they’re 
soon going to have a used suit on 
their hands. 


After all, public opinion is just 
what people think other people are 
thinking. 


It cost more to live a few years 
ago than it does now. And it was 
worth it. 


And when those congressmen re 
turn home this summer they’re go- 
ing to find out that it was much 
easier facing an issue than the folks 
at home. 


Present paraphrase! Too many 
Democrats spoil the party. 
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Lessons in Elementary Landscaping 


UESTION: When is a good time to 
8 apr working on the place in the 
spring so that weeds and such don’t 
get ahead of you? 

Ans.: About January Ist, 
looks like an early spring. 

Ques.: How long should lawn grass 
be permitted to grow? 

Ans.: The matter is automatic. It 
will grow as long as the drought 
Stays away. 

Ques.: How often should a 
mower be oiled? 

Ans. : frequently 
owner. 

Ques.: How do you tell weeds from 
rare and valuable flowers you’re try- 
ing to cultivate? 


unless it 


lawn 


Less than its 


Ans.: They’re weeds. 

Ques.: Where can rich garden soil 
be obtained? 

Ans.: From the neighbor across 
the street whose petunias are cut- 
ting off the sun from the lilac hedge 
you’re trying to grow. 

Ques.: What is the advantage of 
daylight saving time for suburban 
commuters? 

Ans.: They can see 
and gypsy moths 
whole extra hour. 

Ques.: What should be 
weeds in the driveway? 

Ans.: Nothing needs to be 
for them. 

Ques.: What will result from hoe- 


potato bugs 
distinctly for a 


done for 


don 


ib 


ing your vegetable garden vigorously 
three times a week? 

Ans.: Blisters. 

Ques.: In a flower garden what 
goes with a border of red and purple 
tulips? 

Ans.: Moles. 

Ques.: What’s the advantage of 
having strawberry beds? 

Ans.: They keep the birds happy 
and singing, and it’s nice to have 
singing birds around. 

-PARKE CUMMINGS. 


T is becoming more and more ap- 

parent that the only thing the 
average Congressman is interested 
in saving is his face. 














Judge’s Own Five-Year Plan 


HIS week the fifth 
year of this page under its pres- 
ent editorship. So we have been 

thumbing through the file to see how 

many kinds of fool we and the rest 
of the world have made of ourselves. 

These five years have included the 
Boom, the Crash and the Depression. 
An exciting period, and a trying pe- 
riod in which to have been writing 
down opinions week by week, in ir- 
revocable ink. Looking back, we see 
that we made our share of blunders. 
We fell for that stuff about the new 
economi We really expected 
the abolition of poverty. We were 
duly impressed by the triumphs of 
mass production. We are sadly eat- 
ing the laudatory words that we 
sprinkled on big business men. 

But at that we find some reasons 
for pride in the record of this page. 
From the very beginning it has held 
suspect the individual- 
ism. It printed early warnings of 
over-production and over-extension. 
It was one of the first to urge large- 
scale national planning. And it has 
for a year and a advocated a 
public works program for the relief 
of unemployment, to which we still 
believe this n 


comple tes 


era. 


doctrine of 


half 


ition mt ome. 






— 
CONSTR Th 
AHEAD 


Here are some cit 


~~ ° 
allions: 


July 23, 1927, we set forth two ex- 
amples of the failure of our individ- 
ualistic System to do the obviously 
right thing. 

September 3, 1927, we emphasized 
the prophecy of Sir Paish, 
“The United States is creating credit 
on a scale which cannot last. The 
view of the world’s leading bankers 
and economic experts is that a great 
smash must come unless it 
its financial policy.” 


( reorye 


changes 
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Again, March 17, 1928: “Have we 


been producing for the mere sake of 
production? It is ominous that fac- 
tory employment has fallen to it 
lowest point in several years.” 

June 29, 1929, paraphrasing Owen 
D. Young: “If the nations can’t get 
together under capitalism, it may 
well be that other ideas than those of 
capitalist will have to be 
given a hearing.” 


society 


Nearly two years ago this page 
began the argument for a_ public 
works program. July 26, 1930, we 
said: “Business and politics, faced 


with the known facts of distribution 


the existence of goods and the 
widespread need for them—have 
contrived a mad chaos. Perhaps no 


human blunder has ever been so 
stupid or so expensive. We prate of 
‘over-production’ when there are mil- 
lions in want. We tolerate the fix- 
ing of prices by the cruel and ¢ca- 
supply and demand. 
teem with unemployed 
is endless work crying 


pricious ‘law’ of 
Our towns 
when there 
to be done.” 


And October 18, 1930, “The coun- 


try must be sold the fact that the 
one thing we cannot afford is idle- 
ness. Millions of people need 


more shoes, clothing, conveniences 
of all sorts. We need roads, parks, 
chools. Flood control, reforestation, 


harbor improvements, power develop- 
ments, removal of grade crossings, 
action. And yet 
several million willing 
with no jobs, no income, no 


spend. A world 


all are crying for 
there are 
workers 
money to 


indeed!” 


crazy 





Our advo 


be van 


cy of national planning 
1921, thus: “We 
may soon have to turn to some form 
of conscious 
planning. 


January 3, 


economic 
America 


social and 
Capitalistic 





UDG 
BENCH 








ON 


or if you 
America—has for 
been helples 


depression. 


democratic 
fourteen months 
in the grip of economic 
For us, the alternative 
may well be this: Plan or perish.” 
1931: “Hard as it will 
be, in a democratic and individualis- 
tic country, a national planning sys- 
tem must somehow be devised unless 
we are forever to stagger drunkenly 
economic hilarity and 
nomic despair.” 

January 31,1931: “That proud and 
costly ‘individualism’ is writ- 
ten across the face of every American 
protocol, blotting out the clauses of 
enforcement. We see today the des- 
perate need of social planning. We 
cannot yet see the way to get it. 


preier, 


January 17, 


between 


eco- 


word 


Business says to government, ‘Let me 
Government retorts, 
ourself or take the consequences.’ 

“Well, the are upon 
us, and as yet we have no plan. We 
are groping and we need a leader.” 

On that the need for a 


F lone.’ ‘Govern 


consequences 


point of 


leader, we quoted (March 7, 1931 

I. MeEachran’s challenging §state- 
ment that “Jf a prophet arose in 
America with sufficient character and 


) . } , 
determined wu ill, thie 


whole structure 


sd he 


° ? l 
ol America C0 hanged ‘ani 


j 





And Me 


y 9, 1931: “We have come 
close to crisis the sort of crisis in 
which there is both great hope and 


srave danger. A vast public, mut- 
tering a little but not yet loudly, 
awaits a leader.” 

That, our final quotation, appeared 
iore than a year ago. It expressed 
fears and hopes that were even then 
in millions of minds. And yet today, 
on the eve of the nominating 
conventions, the nation stands be- 
wildered, still forlorn, still leaderless. 

g..2.. 8. 
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Shop Talk 
There Is A Village In 
Sf gq Entire ly O} 


} P ; 
( hi of 


(0) 


coming along 


ahead of the Fiv 
sonnets, b 


} retty well. We're 
Year Plan quota on 
rhymed couplets are bad 


Ty , 
66 \ ELL, Ivan, how are ‘hing 
due 


“Pretty well, Petrovitch, but only 


very bad.” 





ut 


“Yes—that’s the fault of that > 
Unit No. Three. Unit Number Three 
has been lagging for almost a year . 
now. They need new management.” 

“Um, maybe, but they’re not en 

irely to blame. It’s chiefly on «a =>- 
count of that Rhyming Dictionary 
factory over in Bladnovosk. It isn’t 
turning out rhyming dictionari¢ 
half fast enough, and—well, what 
chance have our coupleteers got?” 

“That’s so. I hadn't thought of 


Dos 


“BANOEL LINN 


til his sle ep. 


iMITATOR 








Somehodu hale mu clo he J 
that. Chi Five Year Plan is so 
darn complex, but 1 unit is cer- 
tainly voing great gun We've been 
averaging five vards a dav of iambic 
pentameter blank verse for the last 
five months. There isn’t any capi- 
talistic «¢ that can hold a 


Intry 


ad ten ay not, only of course blank 
verse is easier than odes. The 
ode unit isn’t averaging over a vard 
and a half, but we'll be up to 1.5193 


vards by 1933, and that’s the figure 


Stalin has set for us.” 
“T was thinking it was 1.5197, but 
that’s close enough. They say the 


peasants grumbling, though. 
They say that some peasants are only 
getting an ode a year for the whole 


family how big some 


are 


and vou know 
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“Your ‘Ad’ 


those families are.” 

“Hmmp! Why don’t they produce 
more wheat, and stop complaining? 
Why, under the Czarists there used 
to be entire villages without an ode 


in the whole outfit, and as for triolets, 


they’d never even heard of them!’ 
“Exactly. Those people don’t 
know when they’re well off... Dear! 
Dear!” 
“What are you sighing about?” 

I wish there was someone in 
this community who knew how to 
ew on a couple of buttons for me.” 

—PARKE CUMMINGS 


T would be a better world if, in- 

stead of attaching Repeal signs 
to car licenses, they hung them on 
Senators’ coattails. 


will attract atte ntion, all 
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“Unsung Heroes” 
The One-Man Trolley-Tende 


\ 7 HO slackens speed on icy hills, 


Who changes’ twenty-dollar 
bills, 
Who watches out for traffic cops, 
For winking, blinking “Gos” and 
“Stops,” 


For busses, taxis, moving vans 

As well as poor pedestrians. 

He handles brakes, he bangs alarms 

And does all this with just two arms! 
To do his job you’d think he’d need 

To be a human centipede!) 

Ife looks ahead and to each side- 
And yet the man’s not Argus-eyed! 

Our shepherd on the trolley tracks 
Is never lazy, never lax. 

He answers questions that we ask 
And calmly goes about a task 

That soon would have me neatly 

stored 
Within a psychopathic ward! 


—A. L. L. 
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OTHING is so dead a th old 
time musical comedy. The great 

“Of Thee I Sing” 

doesn’t necessarily indicate that only 
music show satire will be acceptable 
to audiences in the future—that 
would be much to expect, but 
there are a hundred and one indica- 
tions that what will emphatically not 
be acceptable will be musical comedy 
of the cut and flavor of so little as 
even five or six years ago. The day of 
the Princess Elaines of Moronovia, 
the Fifis and Kookoos of the Moulin 
Rouge, the Lieutenant Hal Trevors 
and Captain Jacks, and of Otto and 
Herman the waiters is doubtless 
resting in the grave along 


success of 


too 


ith of 
With ali 


the rococo Diablos and Estrelitas, 
little wildflowers and little street- 
singers, Count Orloffs and revolu- 


tionary leaders named Serge. 

I am fully aware that whenever 
critic dons executioner’s robe 
and delivers himself of any such final 
sentence 


a 


the 


the corpse often has a dis 
concerting way of jumping suddenly 
it of the grave again and fingerings 
its nose at him. Accordingly, | 
would be the last one to be surprised 
if some week next musical 
comedy containing not only Princess 
Elaine, Fifi, Kookoo, Lieutenant Hal 
Trevor, Captain Jack and Otto and 
Herman, but Diablo, Estrelita, 
a couple of wildflowers and 
little Count Orloff 
and came along and proved 
uch a hit that the ticket brokers 
had to put on an extra force of help. 


season a 


also 

little 
street-singers, 

Serge, 


But while it may be true that one 
such ghost may again pop up to 
make the prediction partly ridicu- 


lous, I doubt that there will be more 
than For the theatre has 
changed a great deal in the last half 
dozen years and one of the most 
considerable changes has been in the 
department of musical comedy. 
There was recently shown in New 
York an echo of yesterday’s musical 
comedy picklewash called “There You 
Are.”” In it we 


one. 


were regaled again 
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4» 
as 
ry yv 
nh “the Patio f the Inn of 


The Blue Dove,” with Diablo, with 
the Carolita and her heroic 
young gringo aviator, and with the 
venerable chorus of villagers, 
ants and peons. I won’t go so far 
as to say that the audience laughed 
at it, because on the night I went 
around to take a look at it the audi- 
ence didn’t remain in its seats long 
enough to do anything. By the time 
the opulent Senor Cambro had dis- 
guised himself as Diablo, the des- 
perado, and struck terror into th 
hearts of the aviator hero and his 
sweet one, fully half the audience 
had escaped to the Chateau Tony. 
By the time La Mariposa, if I re- 
member her correctly, had 
Mexican 


coy 


peas- 


name 


come on with the 


usual 
the custom- 
ers had disappeared. And by the 
time Pancho, Hidalgo Fernandez 
Bravo Herrara, Pedro, Pasquale and 
Don Jose Gomez had got together in 
Act II, The The Same Even- 
ing, there no one in sight but 
the ushers and the coat-check boy, 
the latter probably not having a date 
with his girl until eleven-thirty and 
hanging around just to kill the inter- 
vening time. 

This “There You Are,” true enough, 
was a twaddleful reminder of old- 
time musical comedy, but I doubt 
that it would have been sful 
with a present-day audience even 
if it had been times better. 
Such things have gone down the 
theatre’s coal-hole. Their pseudo- 
romance strikes today’s customers 
as tin-pot; their chorus manceuvres 
seem as outdated as the Hippodrome 
mermaids; and their lyrics 
nly derision. 

“Show Boat,” handsomely revived 
by Ziegfeld at the Car- 
roll) Theatre, does not fall into the 
category of these faded exhibits. It 
is still, as it was when it was origi- 
nally produced several seasons ago, 
a musical comedy far, far above the 
reneral run, both in respect to its 


dance, three-quarters of 


Same; 


Was 


succes 


ten 


evoke 


Casino né 


16 


THEATRE 


of George Jean Nathan 






book and its score. Yet, even so, I 
entertain doubts as to i mnsider- 
able prosperity in this later day. | 
hope that I am wrong, for it as- 
uredly deserves success, but my pri- 
vate clairvoyant informs me that 
even a good musical comedy, save it 
be written by Gilbert and Sullivan, 
more susceptible of highly 
prosperous revival than an old love 


+4 


is no 


affair. 


A’ this period each 
4A lofty sneers in the 


vear, we read 


t newspapers at 


the expense of the so-called shoe- 


string producers, the young me! 
who come in‘o the late Springtime 
showshop and, with only a_ few 
smackers in their jeans, offer them- 


selves as reinhardts and stanislav- 
skys. In the lofty sneers, indeed, I 
myself, in these regions of peri 
odical press, have on one or two 
occasions been a partner. But it ha 
lately dawned upon me that, while 
the perhaps four times 
out of five deserved, it is a silly busi- 
them general and 
sweeping, for a number of the better 
producers in our 
theatre began their careers as shoe- 
string one or two ofl 
them, us a matter of fact, with even 
less than a shoestring to their name. 
The Theatre Guild boys and girls 

n their Washington Square Players 
days started out with a shoestring. 
Arthur Hopkins also began with a 
Jed Harris began with 
a shoestring, and so did Gilbert 
Miller back in the vears when he in- 
augurated hi with a none- 
such called ‘“‘“Marrying For Money,” 
which folded up in quick order. I 
do not know just what is the amount 
of money currently identified as a 
shoestring, but the producers in 
question, even if they had the shoe- 
string, certainly didn’t have 
thing besides to pay for a 
And when it comes to shoestrings, 
it shouldn’t be overlooked that Mr. 
(Page 32, 


the neri- 


sneers are 


4 


ness to make too 


rouns‘rer present 


producers, 


shoestring. 


career 


any- 
shine. 


ple ase 
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HEN a three-story frame build- 

ing is swept by fire the loss is 
always estimated at $15,000. In a 
case where a similar building is de- 
stroyed during a cyclonic storm the 
loss is declared to come near twenty- 
five thousand. And should the same 
building be ravaged by a flood the 
estimated damage will be hardly less 
than fifty grand. 

A musical comedy actress usually 
loses ten thousand dollars in cash 
and jewelry when robbed. When a 
star is held up she is lucky if she 
comes away with a thirty thousand 
dollar loss. However, a divorcee of 
any prominence at all is never taken 
for a dime less than one hundred 
thousand. 

A movie in which a great many 
horses are used always demands six 
figures for its production costs. For 
example, a story of ancient times 
which necessitates a cast of about 
five or six hundred horses, sets back 
a studio a cool million dollars. But 
the same company will never put out 
more than a half million for a West- 
ern film, although an identical num- 
ber of horses are used. Again, a 
racing story will cost even more than 
an ancient-time one while not more 
than ten or fifteen horses can pos- 
sibly be in evidence. It must be that 
horses are becoming more tempera- 
mental and are learning to drive 
shrewder bargains than their two- 
legged co-workers. 

When a woman slips and falls 


All I Know Is What I Read 


down the steps of a building and 
breaks her arm she will sue the 
owner for ten thousand. When a 
woman is badly hurt in an auto 
crash she will hardly ever sue for 
more than fifty thousand. But when 
a woman finds herself ditched by a 
man for a dinner-date she is entitled 
to sue and collect a quarter of a mil- 
lion dollars for heart balm. When a 
woman finds her husband in the 
arms of another she has the right to 
sue for alienation of affections and 
walk off with a million. The man in 
the case must be worth all that or 
else the court wouldn’t award her all 
that forfeit. 

It is not the prices at ail which 
are of prime importance in most 
articles. A manufacturer will put his 
product on the market for no other 
reason than to acquaint the public 
with a great forward stride in the 
march of science. A merchant, too, 
would rather cut his own heart out 
than dare make a profit off a cus- 
tomer. It must be remembered that 
all sales in department stores are 
held only to rid the place of excess 
merchandise, and so make room for 
other cargoes of excess merchandise, 
so the store may hold another sale. 

—ARTHUR ERENBERG. 


Prosperity Note 


Lots of our big men who were 
selling newspapers twenty years ago 
are now sleeping under them. 








“Miss Jenkins, hang this sign outside the door.” 
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“THE CoCk-EYE 
CoCKIAIL GLASS, 


Bullnash 


| AM dictating this on a golf course 

where men think. The wind 
is blowing pretty stiffly and my sec- 
retary is dressed entirely too flim- 
sily—I mean the noise of the flopping 
wriggles my putting! What I really 
want to talk about is comfy clothes 


for the coming summer, which I 
think will be pretty hot. I didn’t 
think up this talk alone; I saw a 


Wanamaker ad black 
gunny-sack dinner  suits—double 
breasted with satinlapels. Whoops! 
This certainly is a step in the direc- 
tion of sartorial sense, even if 
Wanamaker’s did think it up. How- 
ever, I have never found it difficult 
to keep cool at night at semi-formal 
summer parties. I could wear a 
coonskin coat—J depend on coolness 
in glasses. But, it’s daytime summer 
things I want to be original about. 
You take the matter of hats frin- 
stance. Stiff sailors have never ap- 
pealed to me. The one time I wore 
one, I felt that I constantly needed 
butter and maple syrup on _ it. 
Panama hats are all right except for 
the soft brims—I mean in summer 
when you meet a lovely lady at a 
beach club and tip your hat, you just 
tip the brim and the hat doesn’t 
come off and you look silly. A beret 


about linen, 


HIGH 
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of mosquito netting might do the 
trick. As for a white light-weight 
linen suit, double breasted, such as 
DePinna’s offer, I can think of noth- 
ing better. But I can think of some- 
thing better to wear underneath the 


the coat—nothing—except a porous 
undershirt. Now the problem of the 
neck arises, and just watch how 


imple I’ll be about that. Take a 
full-sized, rectangular length, light- 
weight crepe de chine scarf of a 
color to match your personality, if 
you have any. Foulard the scarf 
around the neck, pin the outer left 
flap edge to the inner left flap edge 
and then pin both of them to the 
left strap of your undershirt. Do 
the same on the right side. Then 
look in the mirror. You'll look just 
dandy! Don’t wear any socks this 
summer (The Real-Silk Sock Com- 
pany didn’t ask me for a $450 testi- 
monial). Wear nothing but black- 
and-white sport shoes with the linen 
suit, too, of course, you dapper dopes! 

Business what it is, there 
probably should be no advice given 
about cool business suits, and yet I 
saw a window open in the Empire 
State Building the other day. | 
should say, considering the almost 


be ing 


_m RS \ 
Cc ty 











universal absence of customers, just 
one’s skin would do. But you never 
can tell when a red ink salesman 
might drop in. A business man must 
have cool clothes for back’n’forth 
pacing in the streets. A light crash 
suit, the kind that will let gentle 
breezes through its texture. And 
then again, I have seen a very dis- 
tinguished-looking gentleman, hand- 
some of tanned face, Adonis of figure, 
and too darned springy of step skim- 
ming past the Warwick daily in a 
cross between a boy scout’s uniform 
and Colleen Moore’s Palm Beach 
sailor suit. And his outfit seems the 
perfect outfit for going 
nowhere. 

Now, for evening in town, to those 
who think the Casino in Central Park 
will be cool with Hannah Williams 
singing there, I return to the 
Wanamaker gunny-sack dinner suit. 
3ut wear no shirt. Only a white 
crepe de chine Foulard scarf in the 


salesmen 


manner mentioned earlier in this 
brainy set of suggestions. 
For yachting, I would suggest 


yachting clothes, but be 
your insignia because | 


careful of 
was invited 


to a yacht once, and I had no yacht- 
ing 


clothes. Mr. John Nesbett, a 


CONSIDERING THE 
ABSENCE OF 

\ CUSTOMERS, MAYBE 

we JUST ONE’S SKIN 

\N.0s IS ENOUGH 

Ss 7 FORA 

, DOL SUMMER 
BUSINESS 
Suir! 
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eagoing friend of mine from Long 
Island, loaned me one of his father’s 
outfits and hi: 


father was Commo- 
dore of the Bayside Yacht Club. 
Well sir, you never saw such kow- 
towing to me in your life—until the 
ship’s clock bells rang and I said, 
“What time is that?” 
For beach wear, beach pajamas or 
bathing suits, and if you’re going 


to wear last year’s bathing suit for 
Goodness’ Sakes examine it carefully. 

For croquet, badminton, and out- 
door backgammon—well—I wouldn’t 
know! 

I hope I have made it clear that to 
keep cool this summer, which I am 
vre is going to be 
cool clothes. 


me 


a 


pretty hot, wear 


Sugar Daddy 
McKay has a friend who’ 
eccentric in that he still 
has a lot of money and likes to have 
lots of people in for a good time. So 


he invited the whole chorus of a 


musical show the other night and 
spread them a large supper. After a 
while, it being a sultry night, the 


girls decided it would be nice to x 


swimming in the pool. Unfortun- 
ately no one had brought bathin: 
Suits. 

He said “Don’t worry about that 


there are plenty of bathing suits in 
the bathhouse. Just go in and take 
your pick.” 

The young things followed dir 


tions and were soon splashing around 


under a nice moon having a heigh 
old time. 
Suddenly a girl let out a shriek. 


Came another and another. 
But mine host just sat on the pool’s 


JUDGE 


2 edge and looked innocent. It 
ie > seems that all the bathing 
wy 7 suits were made of soluble 
Cae ~ eae cellulose. How the young 
ay? < nymphs got out I leave to your 
\ /—-7f » imagination! 
\_e ° / - 
2K y The Handy Gadgeteer 


install 
and my 


T being time to 

Spring Gadgets | 
Domestic Science and Handy 
Household Hints and Tango 
Dep’t, had a small Field Day 
at Lewis & Conger’s the other 
day. As you know Lewis & 
Conger is the place God in 
vented after He _ got 
tired of seeing mother 
do all the housework. 
They tell me Constance 
Collier, the actress, 
likes nothing better 
than browsing amongst 
the patent pans, estate 
weeders and million hand) 
Some people think 
book browsing’s the only kind 

but Hardware Browsing’: 
much more fun. 

Here are a few brand ne 
tricky bits, the Hardwaredeer 
Par Excellence have brought 
out: The roto-fan air 
This is a simple little device buil* 
something on the plan of the old mill 
which you attach over your fan. A 
slight drip of water over the wheel 
is evaporated by the fan’s rush of 
air and instead of the hot air 
merely being churned up, the 
is cooled. 

The Bush protector. Consisting of 
several prongs which 
ningly around the plant, 
Rover that a garden is no place to 
bury his bones. I asked if there 
were a Protector against poison 
ivy and they brought me out a 


new 


vadgets. 


cooler. 


room 


placed cun 


teaches 


weeder, a sort of giant hypo- 
dermic, which inoculates’ th 
deadly trefoil dead. 

The Fruit squeezer: All you 


MY BATHING 
Cuil's Gone! 
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toss in the fruit whole—skir 
and all—and get a pitless, skinless 
juice out of the slot. 
orange stand outside house. 

The Meat Thermometer. Merely 
insert it into the roast, take its tem- 
perature and see if it’s done. 

Illuminated House Number. At 

ched to your doorbell circuit, your 
‘ find 
this summer first sight 
ometime before midnight. 

Giant Moth Killer. An enormous 
hypo to be inserted into overstuffed 
furniture to kill moths. Also, but 
unofficially, will remove sofa 
who do tricks, stay late 
with daughters. 

Leather-Vita. A 


do is 


Open your own 
your 


house 
arrive 


lests can actually 


your 
and 


pests 


and 


card 


marvel of a fluid 
invented by Jane 
Lewis which will 
revive dried up 


binding of ancient 
Also leather 
furniture and _ har- 
Will not 
grow new hair. 
The Silent Valet. 
For parking all 
vour clothes in one 
place at night. 
These are the 
most novel of the 


books. 


hess. 
WHEN HE 
WORE & 
SAILOR !I 


new knick-knacks, but there are also 
hundreds of others, a bit more pro- 
aic but worth your while. For in- 
stance, a Clothes Brush _ without 


bristles, working by suction; a dental 
flosser enabling to keep one or both 
hands out of your mouth while 
operating it; a huge cheese and 
cracker dish, very fancy; an electric 
coffee mill you can take traveling if 


Pade please 
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“What Tax?” Asks Shafer 
Pres. of No-Got Ass'n forces new 


items into Treasury bills 


PTIMISM reigns again in the 

offices of the No-Got Associa- 
tion, under its tarpaulin on the aft 
deck of the ““Macom.” For what ap- 
peared to be an insurmountable bar- 
rier in front of its revenue plan has 
been scaled, and the Association 
feels, at this juncture, that it will 
now be able to balance its budget 
without the help of circus equi- 
librists, parasols, twenty foot poles 
or tight ropes. 

A week ago, flagrant and unwar 
ranted monopolistic tendencies re 
garding taxable items by Ogden L 
Mills and the U. S. Senate Commit- 
“ee seemed to have balked all hopes 
for readjustment. Frantically grab 
bing at everything in sight, includ 
ing »vig’s jowls and wort, they ap 
parently had exhausted the available 
supply of income-producing general- 
ities. It was obvious to the Associa- 
tion’s officers, that only a drastic 
move could prevent a total collapse 
of its dreams of a staggered stabi- 






“He wants to speak to Miss Moore 
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Young dentist practising shadow boxing 





, 


lization, on a gradual scale upward. 

A wide-open hearing with Mr. 
Mills was arranged. 

“How does it happen that you ex- 
pect to tax wort?’ he was asked. 
“Worts the big idea, anyway?” 

“The eyes of the financial world 
are upon us,” he said. “We had to 
do something intelligent.” 

“Well, it is not our purpose to 
criticize,” we said, much to his re- 
lief, “but we are faced with the 
necessity of arriving at a workable 
common denominator before the sum- 
mer solstice sets in. Are you taxing 
oomlauts this season?” 

“No.” 

“How about pig-tail greasers for 
pancake griddles? Pew hassocks, re- 
troactive to 1837? How about 
bloaters, tapering pod augers, and 
fichus?” 

“We have generously agreed not 
to touch them.” 

“How does it happen that you 
overlook scintillas and whits; you 
know—‘scintillas of evidence and 
whits of difference’? And schizom- 
ycetes?” 

“You’re first in the field there.” 

“What about saprophytes, bryo- 
phytes and pteridophytes?” 

“You can have them. We thought 
of them, but we wanted to leave 
something juicy for the rest.” 

“And lap-dusters?” 

“We figured,” answered the secre- 





























, JUDGE 
$ 
; tary, after a hothouse debate, “that 
a fifty per cent levy on lap-dusters 
would discouraze the normal flow of 
capital into industry.” 
“While you are preserving the na- 
tional integrity, why don’t you slap 
a tax on the preserves? You appar- 
ently booted one there.” 
“Right,” replied the executiv: 
“But business men won’t borrow and 
banks will not lend unless they can 
make a profit.” 
“Why don’t you sell sovereign in- 
alienable constitutional rights to buy 
vour anti-hoarding bonds?” 
The secretary could see that he 
was in a tight place. He whistled 
and looked out the window. Where- 
upon, the Association’s officers took 
their departure. 
6 eww had, however, clarified the 
situation. The schedules have 
been prepared. In addition to the “Isn't it too thrilling, Eric's going to sue the government!” 
items granted by Mr. Mills, the As- . 
sociation’s revenue will be augmented 
verceptibly. iy a te er cent tax r ‘ — 
“4 me fed of phard aie Shibboleth a ye art omigas te 5 
; about a decrease in fares. Well, 
checked by cyclists at restaurants + ane writers, keen and plucky, hese davs. a couple ce: ret ee 
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ey ; Pie ; é so nig privacy necking at the theatre. 
d. up spavin cure advertisements in Where officials of Kentucky 
ir. covered wooden bridges. Run them down and claim the 
The financial gloom that hung bounties. An employee of a ping pong ball 
x- over the International No-Got Asso- Those who best avoid the stoners factory was recently arrested for 
d. ciation’s offices has been dispelled. And resultant welts and shiners, drunkenness. And he probably made 
The Association will also double the Put the minus on the owners the situation worse by trying to tell 
ld rates in its upper brackets, even if And the onus on the miners. the arresting officer that he was an 
to it runs into a redouble. J. Fi employee of a ping pone ball factory. 
to 
~ 
he 
le 
m- 
ng 
or 
re- 
ut 
nd 
ot 
ou 
ou 
nd 
m- 
70- 
ht “Age Be fore Beauty!’ 
ive 
re- 
) 
































































YITH rare exceptions, no Holly- 
W wood director has ever tried 

to use music with a motion 
picture. Even Lubitsch has given 
over and when he makes a musical 
picture he is content to let the music 
take the place of pictures. In “One 
Hour With You” he does develop a 
pleasant intimacy by having Cheva- 
lier speak asides to the audience but 
this is just a pleasant trick; he never 
lets the motie appear to spring from 
the music. 

Once he did—one scene in “‘Monte 
Carlo”—when he had the peasants 
singing and swaying in the fields to 
the tempo of the music which in turn 
was geared to the motion of the 
train. As a scene it was perfect but 
he never has built a movie on this 
idea, an idea which, in my opinion, 
offers the only real genuine future 
movies will have, if anything has a 
future these days. 


- is true that, with the exception 
of the British, we are the least 
musical people in the world but that 
should not influence a director. Prop- 
erly handled, music should be knit 
into a film so that the audience is no 
more aware of it than they are of 
the dimmed house lights or the 
actor’s grease paint. The directors 
who do not fear public ignorance, 
are themselves handicapped by not 
knowing or caring for music. 

A movie director, in fact, should 
be an artist, a crack photographer, a 
musician, a playwright and a direc- 
tor. And this is no ambiguous equa- 
tion, applicable to all artisans. For 
instance: Von Sternberg is a crack 
photographer and he has used music 
exceedingly well. On the other hand 
he can’t tell a play from a two line 
joke and while his productions al 
Ways are interesting they seldom 
have any form or clarity. 

Lubitsch knows music and he is a 
good director and an_ excellent 
photographer. He doesn’t go any 
further with his musical productions 
simply because, I imagine, he has 
hit a successful formula and he i 
going to keep to it. 


NE wenld think that the Germans 
would have long ago _ experi- 
mented with musical forms but to 


By PARE LORENTZ 


date they have been interested in 
laboratory work or camera effects or, 
as with “Congress Dances,” formal 
musical scores. In “Congress Dances” 
we have an old Hollywood produc- 
tion form ably done, and aided by 
pleasant music and the facile charms 
of Miss Lillian Harvey. Here the 
director has tried to widen his 
camera scope: instead of changing 
the basic idea of music and pictures, 
he has tried, fairly successfully, to 
make it bigger and better. 

As with several earlier German 
musical pictures, “Congress Dances” 
is charming because of its ingenuous 
make believe. The whole thing is as 
loose, noisy and cheerful as a beer 
garden on a hot summer’s night 
This spirit, plus Miss Harvey and 
the score, makes you feel that even 
though nobody really wants you to 
believe in Metternich and the Tsar 
and their super-Wallace machina- 
tions, it’s fun to pretend for a while 
that they are bad boys scaring the 
girls out of their wits. 


\ JHILE the foreign faces mask- 

ball sets make “Congress 
Dances” refreshing, we could not 
live on such a cream puff diet for 
long. It is a good, but not an origi- 
nal job. If the clever electrical engi- 
neers do not mess up the works by 
inventing smellies, or as Mr. Huxley 
childishly predicts, feelies, it is go- 
ing to be necessary at a very early 
date for some director to throw away 
all the accepted movie forms and, in- 
stead of improving them, change 
them, entirely, else the bankers will 
be playing house in a dozen gigantic 
movie studios and the jig-saw puzzle 
will come into its own. 

Only two men have tried, during 
the past three years, to make movies 
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without regard for short stories, 
plays, former hits, or fan prejudices. 
One was the late F. W. Murnau, the 
one great movie director ever in 
Hollywood. The other is a young 
Frenchman, Rene Clair. 

Already we have had one imitation 
of Clair. In “This Is The Night” 
director Tuttle feebly tried to use 
the form of “Le Million” but gave it 
up after the only diverting moments 
in the picture. Now that all the boys 
are throwing their hats in the air 
over Clair’s latest picture perhaps 
we'll have some more imitations and 
then, optimist that I am, perhaps 
one of our own boys will think up 
something of his very own to do. 


“— Rich Are Always With Us” 
might better be called Miss- 
Chatterton-is-always-with-us. She is 
not a bad actress but in this picture, 
which she herself selected, she ex- 
hibits an earnest desire to be the 
grand dame of the movies,—at a 
time when the only grand dames left 
in these United States live below the 
Mason Dixon line and, accompanied 
by alert guardians, are allowed every 
Memorial Day to make speeches de- 
nouncing Abraham Lincoln. 

Somehow, with her transatlantic 
telephones and other expensive para- 
phernalia, Miss Chatterton acts like 
the perfect Philip Barry heroine in 
this picture: noble, rich, restrained, 
and insufferably smug. 





ACKIE COOPER is a splendid little 
Leto sincere and unspoiled but it 
is too much for him, or anybody, to 
carry Chic Sale on his shoulders. 
“When A Feller Needs a Friend” 
about explains itself. Chic Sale is 
the David Harum, the rustic philoso- 
pher, and Jackie Cooper is Jackie 
Cooper. Mr. Sale and Miss Chatter- 
ton ought to get together. They seem 
to have a firm grasp on the same 
period of dramatic art. 


YEARS ago I decided that Joe 
Brown was funny—the first 
time he opened his mouth and yelled. 
Having seen him do it far to many 
times I didn’t see why I should stay 
through “The Tenderfoot” just to 
assure myself that he hadn’t for- 
gotten his little trick. 








HIGH HAT 
(Continued from page 21) 


you're finicky; a head rest for brows- | 
ing in the bathtub; and some new 

glasses called Cockeye Cocktail 

Glasses, sporting a rooster’s eye that 

follows you wherever you put your 

glass down—empty. 

By the way. Mr. Lewis, Jr. tells 
me all kinds of inventions are sub- 
mitted to him yearly, bought imme- 
diately if ingenious, or worked out 
if they have possibilities. All he 
suggests is that he has a full line of 
perpetual motion machines now. 
More than he can use. 

-JUDGE JR. 


An Actress Writes a Letter 
Mr. George Cecil 
Editor, The Call 
M* dear Mr. Cecil: 
4 I have written to you on a 
number of occasions stating that I 
simply abhor any type of publicity. 
Each time you have ignored my re- 
juests. I trust, therefore, that you 
will not consider the following as 
matter that would interest my pub- 
lic, but merely as a confidential mem- 
randa between you and me. 

I will arrive on the Clyde tomor- 
Ww morning at 11:00 a.m. accom- 
anied by my new baboon, a clever 
ittle fellow from Luzon, a pet boa, 
who can imitate Bing Crosby to per- 
fection and play taps with his tail. 

My outfit will consist of a chip- 
munk neckpiece; checkered beret, 
mannish ensemble (creation of José 
f Paris) and a Maltese falcon of 
beautiful plumage. 
I will pose for photographs on 
deck B-at 11:20 a.m. 
Cordially, 
RENE BRITTLE. 


What to Do With a Black 
Derby Hat 


JAINT it brown and toss it in the 
ring. 

Put it under your seat at the 
theatre. 

Grow flowers in it. 

Gild it and join an orchestra. 

Spin it. 

Hang it over your key-hole. 

Paint it pearl grey and go into 
vaudeville. 

Cut the crown away from the 
brim and have one horse collar and 
one ladies’ hat. 

Wear it at golf. 

Cover a brick with it. 

Paint it purple and join a minstrel | 
show. 

Invert it and place it on the floor. 

Leave it to be cleaned and then 
never call for it. 





—D. B. A. 








































ters of Jean Lafitte ...Summer and 
Winter Resort on the Texas Riviera.. 
A fine ocean beach... Famous Seven and 
one half-mile Sea-wall . . . Limitless at- 
tractions for the vacation visitor . . 
Here are facilities for boating, driving, 
golfing, riding and fishing the year ’round 
and here is one of the finest beach auto- 
mobile speedways in the world. 
Pretentious hotels line the drive and 
promenade atop the Sea-wall... A mag- 
nificent causeway connects Treasure Is- 
land with the Texas mainland. 
Galveston is one of the country’s fore- 
most deepwater ports with 37 piers ac- 
commodating more than 100 ocean-going 
vessels; 245 miles of wharf trackage; 
the country’s largest export grain eleva- 
tor, capacity 9,000,000 bushels; more 
than 4,000,000 square feet of enclosed 
storage space; 1,927 ships entered the 
port during the year and 3,390,085 tons 
of freight passed over its docks. . . This 
port and playground and Texas City, on 
the mainland, the “‘Port of Opportunity” 
are served by the 
MISSOURI PACIFIC LINES 

fast freight and passenger trains to 
i the North and East thru the St. 
4 Louis, Memphis and New Orleans 


a | gateways; to North and West Texas 
~~” ia and California; South Texas and 
Mexico; and East Texas 
and Louisiana-Arkansas. 


DEPENDABLE 

FREIGHT AND 

PASSENGER 
SERVICE 


MISSOURI PACIFIC LINES ALSO OPERATE 





MISSOURI PACIFIC STAGES 


BUS SERVICE NORTH - SOUTH - EAST: WEST 
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Auction or Contract 
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to set 
VALPARAISO . 
DUPLICATE Bridge Folders 


Duplicate Bridge, either Auction ot 
Contract, makes the game many times 
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more € jovable l liminates luck 
Rewards skill. Improves your gam 
Duplicate is sweeping the country 
The Valparaiso Duplicate’ Bridg 
Folder is a patented device. It has 
many advantages over large oards 
The tolders are made of artistic but 
ong and durable material that w 
t tor vears 


Price $3.00 per set 
S Pad and Bo t « How 
’ an oe 
LENZ, INC., 
18 East 48th St.. New York City 
Enclosed $ 
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, I ‘HE average Bridge player fails 
t be 


to impressed with problem 
situations because such plays are 
rare occurrences in his’ regular 
games. The Grand Coups, Squeezes 
and Elimination plays appear to be 
manufactured to order by the ex- 
perts to illustrate points that never 
seem to confront the player who 
plays just an ordinary game. Th 
truth of the matter is that the situa- 
tions are there, but are not recog- 
nized. I have seen three successive 
deals, where the only way of ful- 
filling the final contract was by cor- 
rect use of the squeeze-play and still 
many Bridge players contend that, 
“there ain’t no sich animile.” 

In last week’s JUDGE, only the last 
four cards in each hand were shown, 
as the first nine tricks were taken 
by the declarant without unusual 
strain or effort. 
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& NONE 
NORTH 
koe bs Fl a Bone 
; < S| NONE 
NONE !T Ty > K 
& NONE SOUTH &QT5 


&Q 10 
NONE 
6 

& K 


South was in the lead at a small 
slam contract in Spades and could 
afford to lose but one trick. As the 
loss of a trick in Diamonds was un- 
escapable, the difficult problem was 
presented of preventing West from 
taking a‘trick in trumps. At first 
ight this would appear impossible, 
but it could be done by perfect play. 
On the lead of the King of Clubs, 
We t must trump or he will be com- 
pelled to take the Diamond trick and 
lead away from the Spade tenace. 






North overtrumps and leads. th 
Diamond, West discarding — the 
Heart. Now East has nothing left 
but Clubs and South’s trump for 
West to overtrump and lose his Kin 
to North’s Ace, or to undertrum, 
and allow North to discard his re 
maining Diamond. The _ differenc: 
between perfect procedure and sli] 
shod methods, was the scoring of a 
small slam doubled or taking a vul- 
nerable penalty of 200 points. 

One of the worst habits a playe 
can acquire is to continually hesitate 
at certain stages of the bidding and 
play. To hesitate when an honor i 
led through is always very bad. It 
is usually preferable to err in cover- 
ing or not covering than to stop and 
think about it. If the honor is held 
by the hesitating player it is a giv 
away and if not held, it is most un- 
ethical to hesitate. In bidding, an 
occasional situation comes up wher 
a decision can hardly be made ofl 
hand, but in many 
hesitancy may put the opponents o1 
the right track to fulfill a contra 
that otherwise would be defeated 
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THE BIDDING 


} Diamonds Pass >} Hearts P 
tNo T mps ~ iD Pass 
6 No Trumps Pass Pass Pas 


West’s hesitancy, after the opening 
bid, was a great help in permitting 
the declarant to make his contract. 
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JUDGING rut BOOKS | 


A BOOK we've been waiting for a 
long time is Mr. Phil Stong’s 
lowa Farm novel “State Fair.” Evi- 
dently it also voices the bucolic senti- 
ments of the group of literati who 
operate the Lit. Guild, as they sent 
t to their subscribers last month, 
as a little relief from the usual 
encyclopedias selected. 

What Mr. Stong, says, in a word, 
s that farmers don’t have such a bad 
time after all. For years now, the 
American farm in literature has been 
a loathsome prison, cruelly enclosing 
young dreamers of the type set forth 

O’Neill’s “Beyond the Horizon.” 
These young idealists have hated the 
smell of cows, they have not enjoyed 
vholesome home cooking, they have 
1ot cared about the life baptist. They 
have run away to the city to become 
chiropractors or to write terrible 
novels about the terrible life down 
on the farm or to open lamp shade 
shoppes or to marry terrible women. 
To the farm relief problem they 
have added the farm novel relief 
problem. 

Mr. Stong has done an amazing 
thing: He has put this idea in re- 
verse and created a fine number. He 
hows us four members of a farm 
family who have honest self-respect 
and a genuine love for the land that 
supports them. There are a husband 
and wife who have not wearied of 
each other’s time worn jokes, a son 
and daughter who have heard of the 
commandments and who know their 
lives will be spent down on the farm 
and are content that it be so. 

Mr. Stong’s plan is simple; also 
effective. The Frake family packs 
ip and travels to the annual fair at 
Des Moines. The Frake hog “Blue 
Boy” is crowned king of porkdom, 
the Frake son and daughter find out 
about love and they all go home. 
There are no regrets expressed any- 
where. 

It is good to know there are people 
like the Frakes in Iowa and men like 
Mr. Stong around to write about 
them. 


HORNE SMITH, who has kicked 

up quite a little dust in the lend- 
ing libraries, especially among the old 
ladies with pekes, is a first class ex- 
ample of what comes of mixing mud 
and whimsey. Attempting to merge 
the worst features of Lucius Apuleius 
(whom he gets all wrong) and 
Snooks Milne (whom he libels) he 
makes such a mess of it, his books 
bring on the bellyache. We like our 
mud and whimsey straight, when we 
like them. 


On such ground plan, Mr. Smith 
will take a fat and balmy gent of 40, 
as repressed as a Kansas senator, 
turn him into an animal or a spirit, 
and set him loose in a welter of what 
Mr. Thorne considers pretty loose 
and high living. It all odors of violent 
rebellion on the fat man’s part 
against the kind of respectability you 
get in suburban Montclairs but Mr. 
Thorne’s ideas on rebellion, humor 
and good writing don’t agree with 
ours. “Topper Takes A Trip” is Mr. 
Smith’s latest tomato. 


BOUT a book of poems called “The 
Adventure of the Heckled Band’”’ 


by J. G. Witham, the following 
authors have this to say:—H. L. 
Mencken “The Moron’s Manual’; 


Irvin Cobb “This makes the depres- 
sion complete’; “Oh, I say—ghastly” 
P. G. Wodehouse; “Where’s that 
wastebasket” H. I. Phillips; “This is 
hay—haywire” Bugs’ Baer; and 
“This book is a hummer—a_ho- 
hummer” Chas. Hanson Towne. 

As astute and gifted as we hold 
most of the above fellows, after 
reading Mr. Witham’s rhythmic bits, 
we can only feel they were leaning 
backwards in understatement. Maybe 
Witham bribed them. 


“ HE Diary of an Ex-President” 

by John Wintergreen (with the 
leering ghost-like face of Morrie 
tyskind in the background) should 
do you for laughs this week. You 
will recall that John Wintergreen is 
the unhappy warrior of “Of Thee 
I Sing,” that fine piece of irreverent 
tongue sticking out. His diary is a 
revelation of the spicy sort of life a 
Republican chief executive carries 
on. Don’t miss it, it’s better than a 
stack of tabloids. 


he lighten up the week’s burden, 
you might ease your brains off 
with a few whacks at the short 
murders in H. C. Bailey’s “Case for 
Mr. Fortune.” You will find Reggie 
Fortune no Father Brown nor Mr. 
Bailey a Chesterton. On the other 
hand, neither has any bad manners 
to speak of and a lot of nice things 
could be said about them, too. 


NDER no conditions be caught 

with a copy of Warwick Deep- 
ing’s “Old Wine and New.” It’s 
another one of those weeping Deep- 
ing wailings of a good and noble man 
(who smokes a pipe and smells 
tweedsie) fought over by two women 
—one good, one bad for him. The 
regular Warwick Deeping old whines 
in new battles. —Ted Shane 
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eloser shaving 


Reflect on this, you shavers! There’s 
only one thing that makes shaving really 
comfortable. That’s coolness! 


Lavender Mentholated Shaving Cream 
—made by Langlois—is so cooling that 
you can shave close, shave often, with- 
out the least discomfort. And how it 
takes the fight out of beards! Without 
razor pull, without sting, whiskers come 
off right at the skin line. 


After shaving, give your skin a dash 
of Lavender Lotion. Then finish off 
with Lavender Talc. Here’s a bracing 
combination that keeps your face cool 
and comfortable all through the day! 








Lavender Shaving Cream 
Lavender Lotion—Lavender Talc 


are sold exclusively by Rexall Drug Stores, 
where you can always save with safety. Liggett 
and Owl Stores are Rexall Drug Stores, too. 


| Lavender Shaving Cream, Lotion and Talc 
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Book on Contraet 
= = 
Bidding 
Pocket Size — Thumb in- 
dexed for ready reference— 
Every point of Contract 
Bidding carefully illustrated 
opposite each page of text. 
Send for your copy now. Only $1.10 
including postage. 


JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC. 


18 East 48th St., New York City | 
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FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 





+ + is near the General 


Motors, Fisher and New 


Center Buildings, also 


automobile plants. 


A courteous thoughtful stoff. 


Excellent Cuisine 


Luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 
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Knuekles and Feathers 


By Perey Crosby 


J UDGE presents this column without regard to its agreement 


or disagreement with the 


ideas and Opinions 


expressed by 


the author, Percy Crosby, one of America’s most interesting 


Comine ntators. 


Is their desire 
tion 


ing the 


the na- 
in crowd- 
speakeasies and giving un- 
dreamed of wealth to the under- 
world. The question is, what are 
the American hotels going to do 
with all the Bibles in their empty 
rooms? 


to reform 
, fanatics succeeded 


2 
When Mr. Hoover tried to cut 
$60,000,000 off our navy, he found 
we didn’t have that much navy, so 
he slashed some of the British fleet. 
e 
Suggested Banquets:—Mahatma 
Gandhi addressing the feminine 
stars of Hollywood on the subject, 
“Why Women Kiss My Feet.” 
é 
H. Scott McBride, General Super- 
intendent of the  Anti-Saloon 
League, said he would put national 
referendum on the liquor question 
up to the wets, the suggested plan 
being to keep the law in the Con- 
titution by means of a 
Tacks in the left foot hurt 
much as tacks in the right 


adaress 


change. 
just as 
foot. 


“Women President 
Drys tell him their sex has become 
‘Plank Conscious.’ ” 

New York Herald-Tribune 
Evidently the wet smacks 
ginning to take effect. 


are be- 


The Editor. 
“The depression and unemplo) 
ment, after all, may be a_ good 


thing for the children.” 
From a speech in Philade! 
phia, May 16, 1932 by Ray 
Lyman Wilbur, Secretary of 


the Interior. 
In other words, perhaps Sec: 
tary Wilbur is afraid that fat 


people will take up too much room 
in the country. 


The drys are 
line in favor of prohibition, such as 
“Every dollar spent for alcoholic 
drink is a dollar that would 
bread.” High school children and 
other drinking kiddies don’t buy 
bread. They dip their crumpets in 
bootleg gin. However, the worst 
lines that the reformers ever pulled 
were those that hung the Quakers 


buy 


in the early Massachusetts colony. 
If I ever get hung, c’n I swing 
offen a weepin’ willer tree? I 


wants to hear the leaves cry. 


a 
During the recent Prohibition 
Fair held in Washington by the 
drys, Mrs. Henry Peabody, Chair- 
man, said that their watchword 
was: “Lest we forget.” 
As if any of us could forget, 


with 10,000,000 people walking the 


streets looking for work. 
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THE PEOPLE FINALLY GET IN TOUCH 
WASHINGTON. 
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LASSITUDE & LONGITUDE 


F you don’t happen to be a handy 

man with a stray javelin, 16-pound 
shot, or find life too full of a number 
of things to devote several hours a 
day to running twenty-six miles and 
some’ yards, we have discovered 
much easier ways of getting to the 
Olympic Games at Los Angeles this 
month. And furthermore, we think 
so little of the charms of Southern 
California, that we have also gone to 
some pains to discover means of get- 
ting back. This part of it, however, 
we feel need not be made too easy. 
Lovers of good old New York fog, 
we feel sure, will be happy to do it 
the hard way, if necessary. 

One way of getting there and back 
is by water. This costs from $260 and 
slightly up, depending upon the ship. 
If you go by rail one way and by 
ship the other, the round-trip costs 


$275, which includes more than 
merely the bare necessities of life. 


The Panama-Pacific and Dollar Lines 
have plenty of round trip sailings 
from New York to Los Angeles, via 
the Panama Canal. And the trip by 
water and rail will start you from 
any place in the United States and 
bring you back for the $275. 

A convenient ship for the Games, 
which start on July 30th, will be the 
Santa Cecelia, sailing from New 
York on July 9th. After passing 
through the Panama Canal, she will 
make calls at Costa Rica, Guatemala, 
San Salvador and Mexico and then 
reach Los Angeles on the 28th. This 
ride, first class, costs $175. 

But on the other hand, elaborate 
tours have been arranged, with spe- 
cial trains and ships—one by the New 
York, Penn, Crescent A.C. and the 
Boston A.A., and the other by 
“Chick” Meehan, noted football coach. 

On Mr. Meehan’s tour, a special 
train, which he claims will “consti- 
tute a traveling country club,” will 
leave New York on Friday, July 22nd 
and wander across the Continent via 


the Missouri Pacific with  sight- 


seeing stops here and there. The 
train will reach Los Angeles on the 
3lst where the party will be lodged 
at the Rosslyn Hotel, with a regular 
bus service arranged to the Olympic 
Stadium. Incidentally, OX23, our 
California under-cover operative 
warns that three rides in a Los 
Angeles taxi are enough to buy one. 
After a week at the games—the 
second week is devoted to swimming, 
diving, yachting and rowing—the 
party leaves L.A. and travels to New 
Orleans by special train where the 
good ship Momus will be waiting to 
make the return trip, through the 


Gulf of Mexico to New York. The 
cost for this tour is $395. 

The Eastern Athletic Clubs tour 
will be slightly more ambitious—last 
thirty-seven days and costs $595 


Their train will leave New York on 
July 24th and arrive at Los Angele 
on the 30th. Olympic Games passe 
will be waiting and the party will 
stop at the Biltmore. This group will 
stay for the two weeks of the games, 
and the cost of the tour includes 
everything except meals while stop- 
ping at the Biltmore. On August 
15th, this party will sail aboard the 
Virgina—then a trip through the 
Canal—a stop at Havana and 
to New York on August 29th. 

And then, if you want to do it on 
your own hook, the American Ex- 
press will, of course, book you from 
anywhere in the country and even go 
so far as to arrange for you to stay 
in your Pullman while in Los Angeles, 
as there is some optimistic belief 
that hotels in Los Angeles 
filled to capacity during the Games. 
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Gday cruise 
BUFFALO 8 ge@ 
cme s60 @5Fs0 


INCLLDING MEALS AND BERTH 
Ss. S. TIONEST«” 

STOPS AT ALL PRINCIPAL PORTS 

FREQUENT SAILINGS 












This year spend your vacation where 
you won't have to spend all your 
money. Load your bags aboard a 
Great Lakes Transit liner and your 
load of 
From then on, the palatial ship be- 


vacation worries is over. 
comes your floating home for many 
days of delightful sailing through 
regions rich 


in beauty... steeped in 


histori al lore. 


You'll spend joyful, restful hours on 
deck. You'll eat meals thai make you 
sigh with satisfaction. Youll meet 
lands of 


enchantment. You'll come home re- 


new friends and see new 
laxed, refreshed, rejoicing that your 
Great Lakes Trip was the prime vaca- 
tion of them all. 


GREAT LAKES TRANSIT 
CORPORATION 
Frequent Sailings From 


Buffalo, Cleveland, Detroit, Mackinac Island, Sault 
Ste. Marie, Houghton, Duluth, Chicago, Milwaukee 


For full informati apply any Tourist 
or Railroad Agent or J. F. Condon P.T.M. 


120 Delaware Ave., Buffalo, N. Y. 


Ton A /- 4 
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DO SOMETHING 
DIFFERENT THIS SUMMER 


KH 
RUSSIA. 


ICELAND, NORWAY, the 
FJORDS, DENMARK, FIN- 
LAND, SWEDEN, RUSSIA 


KUNGSHOLM 


20,000 Tons Register 
De Luxe Motor Liner from New York 


JUNE 28th 


11,403 Miles of Sea Travel visiting 19 Ports in 
Six Countries. Back in New York Aug. 10. or 
with a later ship if desired, at no extra cost 


43 days—$625 up 


In perfect summer weather to the Midnight 
; Sun. No doubt you've always hoped some 
day to see the gorgeous fjords of Norway 
the beautiful cities of the North Lands, 
ancient as well os modern. Add a look 
at reborn Russia and you have something 
really different this summer. Shore excur 
sions optional 
Its only logical to choose a Viking 
Ship manned by Sons of Viking fore- 
fathers for acruisetoViking Countries. 


Swedish American 
LINE 


21 State St., New York 
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Pre-eminent Hotel Sitecess 
DO YOU KNOW ?— 
What littl thing can turn $5 into 
$5,000 for you? 


What 


coming in Jimmy Walker's term? 





honest magistrates are be- 


Who gave the blonds a boost? 
If you want to know the answers, 
JUDGE'S 
srd CROSS WORD 
PUZZLE BOOK 


will tell you and make you laugh 
in the bargain. And a bargain it is. 
Only $1.50 for 50 cross word puzzles 
with 5,000 laughs thrown in. 


SECC CE TESS SSSR RE RSET EEE SSE SESE HEeEE EEE Ree EEE” 


JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC., 6-11-35 
18 E. 48th St., New York City 


Please send me copies of Judge's Third 
Cross Word Puzzle Book at $1.50 each, for 
which I enclose $ 

Name 

Address 


City and State 


SCee eee eee eee reeresesseseen 
TIP 


Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 264 
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@ Stay a 





day at The Lexington. 
fhen rate it with other hotels on 
the score of comfort, convenience, 
quiet, service, economy. You'll 
understand why hundreds of busy 
people wouldn’t consider any other 
address during their New York 
visits. Close to Park Avenue, the 
Fifth Avenue shops, the Grand 
Central, and not far from the 
bright lights of Broadway. 


We recommend 
65c. luncheon 


the special 
and $1 dinner. 


si ai se 
ROOM RATES AS LOW AS" 


Single $3—S81—S5 
Double $1—S85—S6 
Suites $10 and up 


HOTEL 


EXINGTON 


Lexington Ave. at 48th St. 
New York City 
CHAS. E. ROCHESTER, General Manager 








IN BOSTON 
The Hetet Kenmore 


ive Boston tee 
s Ro * oad; ‘" 


Your tinct 


Bath 





Commonwealth 
Avenue at 
Kenmore 

Square 


*. P. Dodson 
President 



















LEG-o-MATIC 
BRIDGE SETS 








FOR’ THE). MODERN 
Automatic table All 
legs open and close with 
memotion. Compact 
omfortable folding 
chairs have the appear 
ance of real chairs 
RIGID .- SIMPLE 
BEAUTIFUL 

At Leading Department or Furniture Stores 
LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE., 
NEW YORK, N.Y 











SPORTS 
(Continued from page 6) 


One copy of “Women Have Been 
Kind” by Lou Tellegen against what 
you have to offer that the U.S. team 
will not reach the finals against the 
French this year. 

My contention is that Fred Perry 
and Bunny Austin of England are 
strong enough on their own terrain 
to cop three of the singles matches 
and thus repeat the dose adminis- 
tered by them to Lott, Shields, and 
Wood last year. Personally I think 
that Vines one of the greatest 
players ever developed in this coun- 
try. Potentially he has everything, 
strokes, and a come-from- 
behind spirit that won’t be denied. 

All of these however, are not capa- 
ble, in my opinion of overcoming the 
handicaps of a strange grass court, 
a soggy, hostile 


is 


poise, 


slow bouncing ball, 
spectators, and what is the most im- 


portant factor, a vastly improved 
Perry. 

Granted that I am wrong about 
all this and we face the French in 


the finals, what then? Gentle 
have you ever witnessed a 
game between the 


reader 
baseball 
Giants and Brook- 


lyn at Ebbets field on a fourth of 
July? Have you ever seen Umpire 
3ill Klem tip toeing through a 


shower of pop bottles at Cincinnati? 
You have? 


Wait until you observe a tennis 
game at St. Cloud some time. Cat 
calls, vivas, bravos, zut alors, and 


whatever the frog for kill the umpire 
is, all rend the air until Jean Borotra, 
himself the prince of sportsmen, has 
to ask the five franc pew holders to 
pipe down. This is the kind of thing 
which will rattle the stoutest nerves 
and I don’t think Vines will be able 
to take it his first year across. 

Of course the Gallic razz 
twenty per cent of the battle, in the 
words of the old Bard, the play 
the thing. Well the play in this case 
is Mons. Cochet and there is a boy 
who can round into Davis Cup form 
better than anyone I know. 
the cables have been full of the news 
that LaCoste back into training 
again. From all of which you can 
draw your own conclusions. 

These then are my _ pessimistic 
reasons for predicting defeat for the 
U.S. team. Go ahead and fool me 
boys. Ill be the first to shower 
ticker tape on you when you march 
up Broadway victorious. Five long 
years it has been since we held that 
cup and it is high time they dusted 
off the shelf again. R.D. 
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For Mixing in 


Good Company 
Abbott’s Bitters ! 50c bottle,25c. Write 


DeptJ2,P.0.B.44,Baltimore,Md.—Adv. 
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ATLANTIC 





Embark for 


Atlantic City? 








Ocean Deck at 
Hall, you might 
- Yet behind you 


As you lie on the 
Chalfonte-Haddon 
be “miles out.” .. 
are many comforts. Concerts. 
Game rooms. An unusual cuisine. 
A cordial hospitality that has made 
Chalfonte-Haddon Hall a confirmed 
habit to many pleasant people. 


Come for the week-end. Ride. Golf. 
Play squash. Reasonable rates. 
Write for information. 


American and European Plans 


CHALFONTE- 
HADDON HALL 


ATLANTIC Cie 


Leeds and Lippincott Company 








STOPS SEA SICKNESS 


JUDGE PAYS $10 
For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 


CUISINE.... 


LONGCHAMPS 
PREEMINENCE i 

Cuisine is the natural, nec- 
essary result of serving only 
the finest. Quality..at prices 


: that demand approval. 





RESTAURANTS 


onqchamps 


NEW YORK CITY 
423 Madison Avenue 19-21 West 57th Street 
Bet. 48th & 49th Streets Near Fifth Avenue 
1015-17 Madison Ave., Bet. 78th & 79th Sts. 
40 East 49th Street 28 West 58th Street 
Bet. Madison & Vanderbilt Aves. off Fifth Ave. 
55 Fifth Avenue, North-east Cor 12th St. 


All Restaurants Longchamps are open daily including 
Sundays and all Holidays for Breakfast, Luncheon, 
Afternoon Tea and Dinner from 7.00 A.M to 11P.M. 
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“a don’t feel we ll, doc: and lam ina hurry. 


“The Coupon, of Course” 


F YOU find yourself feeling more and 


What m t J cut out?” 


more out of sorts 


If you tend to pick at your food and ask 


when the ice cream’s coming— 


If small annoyances loom like 


ones, and large ones look absolutely insur- 


mountable, 


You Need Judge! 


Knowing doctors will take one look at 
you and suggest that the only item you need 
to cut out, right now, is the coupon below! 
It will bring you a year’s supply of Vitamin 
L. (Laughter ), at a ridiculously low Consul- 
tation Fee! 











JUDGE, 


8 East 48th St.. New York City, N. Y. 


Here’s five dollars for a vear of JUDGE: 





NAME: 


STREET: 


CITY : 


STATE: 











THE THEATRE 
| (Continued from page 16) 


Arthur J. Beckhard by his own con- 
fession produced ‘Another’ Lan- 
guage” recently on a shoestring and 
that not only did “Another Lan- 
guage” prove to be one of the worthi- 
est plays of the whole year but that 
Arthur himself showed himself to 
everyone’s surprise to be of the sea- 
son’s most skilful producers. 

I, for one, shall therefore in the 
future thihk twice before I again 
pull out the old squash pies and 
heave them indiscriminately at these 
ambitious but often poor young 
men who descend upon the theatre 
in the Bock beer season. A lot of 
them may not be worth the custard 
to smear them from the face of the 
scene, but here and there in their 
ranks there may conceivably be a fel- 
low who, after his first misstep, may 
ret into his stride and do something 
worthwhile. Our theatre is none too 
rich in potential talent to hoot out 
of it young men—even if they have 
only a shoestring—who may some- 
day turn out to be better than, at 
their initial try, we have found them. 
It’s a wild chance, I appreciate, but 
it’s worth taking. In the welter 
there may be at least one or two 

| bovs who, when they get two shoe- 
strings, may do something. 
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WOULD HAVE KEPT US FROM WANT 


“My husband meant to insure his life. It was uppermost 
in his mind that when things got a little better he would 
take out insurance to protect us ... somehow he just 
never got around to it. If he had only known—only real- 
ized that even a dollar would have saved us from stark 
want. 

And now we have only a few hundred dollars. When 
that’s gone I don’t know what I shall do.” 

Tragic—yet it represents a common occurrence in 
hundreds of homes every day all over the United States. 
Almost seventy per cent. of the heads of families leave no 


insurance when they die. 








if There Should Be No Tomorrow! 


Stop and think right now of the danger of delay. “I'll 
take care of it tomorrow,” you say—what if there should 
be no tomorrow? Your wife, your children—your loved 
ones, protect them this very minute. A dollar will do it. 
Don’t leave to chance, to friends, to strangers, the food, 
clothing and shelter of those you hold most dear. 


Postal Life’s Dollar Policy 


Designed for the thousands who, like yourself, want the 
fullest possible insurance protection at the lowest price, 
this Postal Dollar Policy meets the needs of these times 
perfectly. Only the Postal Life Insurance Co. with its 
economical DIRECT-BY-MAIL method of selling could 
give you an insurance value like this. 





At age 21 you can secure $1,299 


Amount of Insurance 


worth of insurance for only a dollar purchasable by a 
— monthly premium of 
a month—at age 31, $1,000. fe 

Only a Dollar a Month _——— 
(See the Table at Right) P Insur- P Insur- 
. ° ge ance ge ance 

Just a dollar a month will buy this 

oa “ on ; > 15 $1471 | 33 $935 
modified life” policy with full cash 16 1429 | 34 909 
and loan values, and paid up and ex- 44 —_ 35 877 
tended insurance privileges. No 19 1351 6 ass 
matter what your age, glance over 20 1316 | 38 «7904 
the table showing the “Amount of 21 1299] 39 769 
Insurance Purchasable by a Monthly 35 1266 | 40 741 
Premium of $1.00 for the next five 24 1205 - 4 
years.” Note how much protection 25 1176] 43 +658 
you can buy at this trifling cost. The 26 1149 | 44 «633 
: 27 ll | 4s go 
premiums you pay for the first five 28 1087 | 42 $06 
years are only one-half the permanent 29 1053 | 47 «556 
premiums (payable after five years) 30 1031 4 529 
and these are reduced by the divi- 32 971150 483 














dends Postal pays you as earned. 





A Safe, Sound Company 


For the past 26 years Postal Life Insurance Company 
has been providing insurance direct-by-mail to thousands 
upon thousands of thrifty, sensible people in every State 
in the Union. Postal Life has sold $70,000,000 of insurance 
through the United States Mails by its economical, direct 
method of operation. 

Postal Life does business under the strict supervision of the New 
York State Insurance Department and is subject to the United States 
Postal Authorities everywhere—a double assurance of safety to you. 

Postal Life has no agents, so you are charged no agent's com- 


nission—you act as your own agent (a very simple matter) and 
pocket the savings. 


The Coupon Below Is Your Application 


No matter what age, from 15 to 50 years, one dollar a month is all 
you pay for this special policy. The amount of insurance that a 
dollar a month will buy, however, varies with the age At age 25 it 
will buy $1,176 worth and at age 30, $1,031. Turn to the Table 
just below and you will find listed there the amount of insurance a 
dollar buys at your age. Two dollars will buy twice as much; 
three dollars, three times as much and so on The most insurance 
you can buy under this plan is limited to $20,000 

Simply consult the Table and decide how much insurance you should 


have to make the future safe for your family Then fill in the 
coupon below and send it with your first month’s premium to the 
Postal Life Insurance Company. That's all you have to do—the 


Coupon is your Application 


Mail the Coupon Now 


Thousands have already taken advantage of this wonderful dollar 
policy and can look the future squarely in the face, knowing that they 
have done their duty by their loved ones You get your money back 
if your application is not accepted. You take no risk. 

The coupon below offers you the opportunity you may never have 
again. Send it in NOW. 


Postal Life Insurance Co., 511 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


1 wish to apply for a life insurance policy in accordance with your offer. 











My exact date of birth is Race 
Place of Birth Nationality 
My occupation is 1 wish to pay a premium 


of per month This entities me to 


worth of insu-ane: 1 am enclosing the first month's premium which will be 
returned to me if my application is not accepted. 


Insurance payable to 


Full Name 
Relationship to me 
Name 
Street and Number 
City State )-6-11 


a] 

















QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N Y.C. 








No More Clogged Up 


Fountain Pens! 
Due to a New and Remarkable Discovery in Ink Making 











Ne more shaking up 
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the tale Jhewing 
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Wk PAID *68,000 


N° comes an utterly NEW KIND of writ- 
A ing ink. An ink that ends mussing, 
scratching, fussing to get your pen to write. 
An ink that never dries inside the feed 
channels of your fountain pen. Yet that 
dries 31% faster on paper than any other 
ink yet discovered. 





Believe or not what is claimed for it. Just 
send the coupon for a 20,000-word bottle 
Free to try 

Parker experts—world’s leading experts 
in fountain pen making—developed it to 
protect their own pen, the famous Parker 
Pen, from being charged with poor service 
due to old-time, pen-clogging inks. 

It is called QUINK—two types, (1) Per- 
manent; (2) Washable. 


Keeps Pen Clean as It Writes 
The basis of this new creation is a peculiar 
type of solvent that dissolves the sediment 
left by ordinary inks that stuff up your 
pen. A solvent used in no other ink. 

What Quink actually does is to cleanse 
your pen as il writes. And thus makes every 
pen a self-cleanser. You need never wash 
your pen or clean it when you use this re- 
markable new ink. Never coax or shake 








ON SALE EVERYWHERE 
AT SAME PRICE AS OLD- 
TYPE PEN-CLOGGING INKS 





MADE BY THE PARKER PEN COMPANY 
JANESVILLE, WISCONSIN 









For the First Bottle to End Your Fountain Pen Troubles 





your pen to make it work. Wonderful 
isn’t it? 


Pencil Leads Free With Your 
First Bottle of Quink 


To introduce Quink to millions quickly, 
we make this special offer, for 1Odaysonly 

Get a bottle of Parker Quink from any 
dealer. Then tear the top from the package 
and mail to us with your name and ad- 
dress. In return, we’ll send you, postpaid, 
a 15c package of 18 Parker Easy-writing 
Pencil Leads, free. 

If you prefer to try before you buy Parker 
Quink, then merely mail us the coupon 
below for 20,000-word bottle, free. 194 





Good for 20,000-Word Bottle 


THE PARKER PEN CO., Dept. J-2 
Janesville, Wis 
Send me, free, 20.000-word bottle of 
QUINK, kind and color checked below 
0 PERMANENT QU/INKOBlueD Black 0 Green 
0 Violet 0 Red 2 WASHABLE QU/ NA (blue only 





Address 


0 2S 








My Dealer's Name. 





